
rMt, aa there lour 01 elm.
a-- aid. a little huskily.Sudie, tiU doranr. noddi'd a eoro- -LOS CEBBILL03 WBILtt "I'll tell you thi. boya." aald Eunn hcrioiv) "That a wbat I4Ud to tu

1

four. gene, stoutly, "I e in'g tbiDking
A. M. ANDERSON. Puo'Ufcef. about thi thing, and either thinkingOh. rornn, now. Sdi! Tli U one

or praj ing has brought me moreof our Irloka."

ter how dull my hesbd la, aa sure aa 1

get to my knee, the Lord nd me
aome r;u k and pao Idea, I'm going
to lirrp now. I'U divulge the p'.aa to-
morrow."

Sadie rame again neit day.
"I've an ideaT Eugene exclaimed,

w ith acme forrw.
"lie aud Sadie lauched, mer-

rily. "Not all by yourwlf. Eugene?
"Well. no. not all by mywlf." and

Eugene looked winly at Standford.
"It (mm from our bert Friend last

You oan't inikkr gamp of u. Cou;n
1U; we know you Uo nri-ll- .

now idea. I don't believe any fol-

low ever goU t" big to love
hi mother, and I don't believe, if he's
an honest, pinnly fellow, that it's go

THE FANCY WORK MAIDEN. lor unwr Sadie drvw from her
Am m ou kin.W wauwr kau. ' I brvk 08 jwM-ks- t a ntui-- crumpiwi louor. ami

U'pMxl with it viro to the brij;bt ing to take away from his manlinessltb KaJT
It aar'nt Kno ! warat ialia' BilftilJ

purly (1: one hit to show that he love her.Umu-lir- bt of the library Ubl. ' l.. aJ

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

Apple aauee or fried apple, ivest
and whit potatoe atij toikaUtes wul
blend with pork.

-- Pig should b pushed forward
rapid'y In growth bofore oolJ weather,
as a matter of economy, heat bring ve

in winter. The warmer the
weather the lower the ct of produc-

tion.
Morning Glory Gem. One egg.

two tableojMMinfuls meit.-- butter, one
rup sweet milk, two tb'.-ponful- s of

ui:nr. two cups of flour, two tea im sin-

ful baking powder. Hake fifteen
minute in gem tins tnf JomrnaL

A wheat fanner should be a stock-raise- r.

The course crops raised on
the farm ran most profitably le fed to
rattle, sheep or swine; the manure
used to grow wheut which in turn is
consumed, as aro tho fatu-ni-- stock.

tor Uivtt wii 1 a biwd star la heavea ahlaea Ideas her heart! Three cheer for the
mater. T..h, 'rub, 'rah!"

that," she said, pointing out a portion
of the writing, o familiar to tho fourbruhlrf Uuta aer rm.

An' krr rtx kt mr wt like prarhe oa the The ring of the rhoory hurrahstrera er l'smUs I boy a. "Itwaaonoof tho lat
he wrote me Iwfore I came homo."

And this w a w hat the Ixn road:
sounded over the frosty air and reached
the back around the corner. ThereAa' Brramtle u likr the uaehiB split upo a

night Lot uie t il you. Nuiio. we are
going to do an old German trick Ubegin
our now conduct toward mamma. We
are going to give hor a real little
demonstration a a welcome hom-i- . 1

rrmemUr the time she got back from
that district mission convention and
we were all playing ball on the lot.
and didn't even come in to see her till

"We have dxldi-- d to take our trip.
Bower bed.

An' r bur Ilk proutia' u3bra, ea
nrdine of kT bead. Sadie, your uncle and I. It ill b our

Aa' fccr WvS like a mpn' iTook that bubble

was a hard little pun at Mamma
Vance's heart "They are playing
ball again." she thought "They've
forgotten we are coming." And then
of a sudden they had reached the gate.

a tt pm Crut together in our weldtU lire, and
I know it will do u both good. 1

have bH-- filling tirvd and worn
Thru the tuek up ttrr lllle. an' the purty

aniellla' fium
tea time. It wasn't lvaue we didn't and four bright-eye- d lsys were hug

An' I told ber thl I loved aer, much a forty
ging her. and patting hor gray hairtime a dar.

latoly. When the boya were little fol-

lows, though they took up all my time
and thought I never felt it They

by man.
Hut he hadn't much time to bother, aa' kept

love her; It was"
"Because we were blind fools.

Stanford interrupted.
Intelligent work aVne can raisethey did when they were the very lit-

tlest fellows.on with brrerowehay.
the farmer out of the rut Laws mayere so grateful and loving that it wastV'ea 1 plumped npbt down afore her. plumb

"We've been as dull as owls with"liut hero's a point boys," Sadieuin my very knoea. real pleasure to feel myself their daily Help, but the fanner must exert him
f.b- - ald: "till off y ncrac an jrou re rump- - said, suddenly. "Auntie musn't kno out you, you darling, Stanford said.

lin' up bijt fnrw. '
taking the smaller yalises, whilethat I have had any hand la this sigh t--

self. It requires much more skill and
intelligence to farm successfully now

than It did formerly, and for a variety
of reasons.

necessity, their friend and heler. It
is so different now, Sadie. They are
good boys, generous and d,

and yet many a time 1 choke
An' I tried to talk of lore, an' thin, an' told

brr I would die.
'iusiness. I 111 not going

even to hint any help to you a!out your
Villi he nillrd upon mjr aooL She simply

Eugene offered her his arm grandly.
Fritz and Jack could only help
Mr. VaniH? with the shawl-strap- s

and the big valise, and prance like
welcome to her. She must not sussaid: "OU.Oir! All sorts of vessels and utensilswith tears to fool that the entire love

they gave me once is mine no longer.You've tore m; purty tidy down, an' hain't T pect me. It must be all your own per mar Is? puniieo irom long-n-iaine- u

rot no rret girls down the path behind "the mothforming, straight from your oI am afraid they have outgrown nio InYou ve planted ibem big tm o' journ, on them
hearts!" With that sho man-be- off er-bir- waiting to see her surprisearlprtrte! a way, as luey nave outgrown inoir
down the gravel path to the gate.knee-trouse- rs and their childish do--

smell of any kind, in the easiest and
most perfect manner, by rinsing them
out well with charcoal powder after
tbo grosser Impurities have been
scoured off with sand and water.

A 1' he wove In IiIk flamlng-oe-. nlpn, aa';tur- - und delight over the arch, the wel-

come, tho flowers, and tho general"Of course!" shouted four boys afterkev on her rue.
An' he painted yaller poodles on her mother' festivity of tho dear old home.her.

pondenee upon mo. When they were
little lads. 1 truly think they could not
have slept without their good-nig- ht

IBM lu. Next day when Sadie happened to Cutting dry corn fodder Into one--An' she painted purpl angel on Biajenlaool "We aren't going to huve mamma
thinking we have needed lessons on drop in, sho started in amazementkisses to me, while now but I ahullor-- planus. half inch lengths do not add any

An' live nniiiire-colorr- cherub, with blue how to love hor. Trust us to-d- it "Auntie Vance! 1 ou uro looking ten
winm behind their back. oniy nurt your mnu nine neart wun

this sort of letter. Of course they love
thing to its nutritive elements, but
Prof. Henry has found by actual tostalone." und Jack tossed his head In year younger. I linnK you uiu noeu

An' w en I talked ot love an' atuff. ihe'd talk of concert with three other heads. atrip!"mo, Sadie, they must! And it Is
run an' laoe. "It wasn't the trip, Siidie; it wasIt was the sweetest time of tho yearonly natural, I suppose, for boys.An' as m would I take my foct off from thet

the bovs. You remember what I wrotein Vernon, but October day wore conI'll Inv . as they grow up. to lose their loving

that It w ill cause it to produce from
ten to forty per cent more butter. All
that is hero done is by mechanical
menus, putting tho fodder In better
shape for digestion. Digestion costs

I'd sy : "M 1 heart love. O, be mine : be mln I yon? It was all my silly Imagination.ing on and tho flowers were growing
scarce. "Flowers we must have!" thebe wholly mine 1"

Slie'd .iy : -- You've, eot your ellmwt mixed In
Imith had said, and Fritz hung over the

They do lovo me! They were so glad
to see me! Sit down, dear, and lot me

tell you all about It; and as pretty
that silk kem er twine. force, and force costs fodder.

little ways. They uro not like girls.
If I hud a daughter, It might bo differ-

ent perhaps; but mother love Is

Btrong, and I feel fairly starved some-
times; even little rritz forgets to
rnutrirlo tin to mumma's knee as he

lato roses, the sweet Alyssum and
Now I'm to Ariiouy for to do a cowboy'

Sadio dropped down upon tho dainty EDUCATED FARMERS.Chrysanthemum, as though his fondw ork.
Ditven forth from clvll'tatton by the cum er est hope lay In their blooms. The Value of a Ituslness Training; to thef.iney work.

window-se- at sho couldn't help Buying
with hor glad little laugh, "I told you
so. Auntie, I told you so!" .Vuir

Eugene, who had graduated and was
II :'. her nilie will allut haul ma, allu In my

at work on a salary, was keeping someviion p!y,
l:iltcnhottr, in Interior.Trunin I In lute.i atyle of , with a back very bright dollars up In his collur

box for a very bright ptirjmse,Kroun' of cruwahay.
-- .. W. fun. CASTAWAY FOOT-WEA-

Jack and Stanford still In school
The ('ommerrlal Value of Apparentlydecided upon one thing they

Worn Out llout anil Shops.IIEK HOME-COMIN- G.

could do, at least They could earn
money after school hours, and between

once did. and to pat her tired old

hands. It has made mo feel like a
machine, though tho duties I once had
were heavy compared with the slight
demand upon my timo now."

Then followed details us to the ar-

rangements of the trip, the friend who
hud volunteered to keep house, and
expressions of gladness that Sadie, too,

would be home, to brighten things up
for the dear big boys.

The dear big boys had grown rather
misty about the eyes. Sadie suddenly
refolded up the letter and caught up

The journal of the Constuntinoplu
Chamber of Commerce descrils's the

them hiro old Aunt Dinah to makeIZow tbo Boys Made It Bright and
croat cake, with "Welcome" oil it i

industrial uses of old boots and shoos
which are thrown out Into the streets
or Into ash-pit- s. After lieing collected

Ilappy.
chocolate frosting.

Afrlrullurlet of To-U- y.

"Whore uro you go'ng to school this
winter?"

"To some good business college"
"O, then you uro going to fit your-

self for a position in somo business
office ?"

"Not nt all; I have no desire to en-

ter into business."
"What tin you Intend to do, then?"
"I intend to stay on the farm!"
"Hut what good Is your business ed-

ucation going to do you there?"
"It's going to make a better farmer

of me."
This conversation took place be-

tween two bright young farmer boys,
and as their subject of conversation is
a mutter of interest to all other farmer
boys, wo will report the rest of tho in-

terview.
"I don't see how you mako that

out," was the response to the last ob- -

"I've thought of something new. they are ripped open, and the leather
If Mamma Vanco could have looked Jack exclaimed, rushing in, quite is subjected to a treatment which ren

In then. she would have boon undoubt breathless, ono evotiliiir. "You know dors it a pliable mass, from which
edly astonished. Sadlo sat on tlio how mummu has admired Mrs. (mien kind of artistic leather Is derived.hor hat "There's Lou at the gate.

Good-bv- e, boys. Forgive mo being dress window scats? I mean to rig I'liis in appearance resembles the finest
entirely frank with you. I'll see you ordova leather. In the I nited State

patterns are stumped tin this, while in

ranee it is tined to cover trunks und
boxos. I he old boots und shoes lire

ono up and have It all ready for her
whon sho gets back."

"That comes In tho line of my
plans," Eugene appended, with eager-
ness. "I meant to get her ono of those
pretty low sowing tables, with a chair
to suit We will fix her room up Jim-dandy- !"

"What can bo tho matter with thoso

also treated In another way, by w hich
thev uro converted into new ones

1'he prisoners in Loulrul rranco ar

I rout rolling head of the lounge, jmund-- i

ti tr a pillow with emphasis as hIio spoke.
The four boys were grouped variously
nbotit her, their cheeks rather red,
their eyes rathur bright, their head
thrown back indignantly. When tho
lonp-nulT- injj pillow hud received its
finul thump, and Sadie, her white little
feet xunk in itH wiftnoMH, had drawn
lici-Hul- f up tragically to her full height,
Kugcno owked hotly: "Whatovor has
put that noiiHonKO into your head,
badle?"

"U'h prcpoHterounr' Jwk stormed.
Warm hearted Iittlo Fritz was in

tours. '1th a lie!" he wailed.

employed in this way, tho old shoes rvation.
"It is very clear to my mind," came

oming from Spain. I hoy are taken

again about this business."
When she bad gono tho boys wore

singularly silent "You will oblige
me, Jwk, if you'll full on mo and
break all my bones!" Stanford said
slowly. Jack was "tho biggest of tho
big'1 among the boys and weighed a
hundred and forty.

"I could crawl through a knot-hole.- "

ho replied.
'No you couldn't." Eugene said, and

though it was a favorite joke, nobody
smiled.

Fritz, with his eleven years, his
dimplo and his"lithp" had disapiwared.
There was hot ginger-brea- d again

to pieces as before, tho nails being all
removed, and tho leather is soaked in

the ready answer. "At seems to mo

that If any business on earth requires
the thorough knowledgo and practice

niter to soften it The uppers for

hildren's shoes aro then cut from It. f good business principle, that busl-e- ss

Is furming. Agriculture is not

boys?" Mrs. Iloman said ngain. "Jack,
whom I've always thought rather fat
and lay, is working like a beavor on
a long window-se- at upstairs, in which
his mother may lay her dresses at full
length without crumpling thorn, lie
has asked me a dozen questions about
tho best kind of padding for tho top of

The solos are ulso used, for from the
hat it used to bo. Whon farmers went

smaller pieces of the leather of tho old

solos the Louis XV. heels for to the blacksmith shop to have tholrStanford Huid not a word, but his
iinjrry tread up and down the room
spoke volumes for him.

ladies' shoes are mado. while tho soles
of children's shoes aro made from the

plows made; when they raised nearly
all they ate, und uto noiirly all
they raised; whon they made their

when the tea-be-ll rang, and it soemed it, and the prettiest color to cover It
to him less endurable than before.

wn clothes from wool that wus grownWhat was tho matter with the
with 'something warm and bright,
for that's what the matur likes.' I
never saw such boys!" on their sheep's back; when they mun- -

larger mid thinner piece. Tho old

nails are also put to use, for by means
of magnets tho iron nails and tho
tacks and brads ara separated and
sold. Tho contractors of the military

boys?" Mrs Human asked her hus-

band that night facturod their own farm machinery,
Sho repeated that statement on the

night when tho telegram came saying. and their greatest social event wus to"It's never worth while to study tho
to tho circus once a year, there

"Ho homo on the 6:110 truin to-m- ormotives of the boy, my dear. The
goat tho spidur, the kangaroo, aro all

prison at Montpellier say that these
nails iilono pay for tho old shoos. was then not so much need of a busi-

ness education except as a stopping
stone to getting into some other em'

row."
Tho boys were quite wild all tho follaid down in natural history, but the Nothing now remains but the scraps,"

boy" and ho wiped his hands with u nnd these have also tholr value, forlowing day. How they did work!
ployment Hut now tilings have rad- -they are much sought after by certaingesture full of meaning.

"Nonsonsc, I say!" Eufjone repeated,
iiiiffi lly. "Who dared say so? Slight
iiiiithiir! Why, Sadie Adams, there inn't
a mother in the world like ours. We'd
do any thinp; on earth for her. I
Hpeak for the crowd."

He thjKiiikth for mo," cried Fritz
Ollill.

"Do you suppose we'd mope around
here and actually lose our appetite for
tho sako of the mother bird, if wo
didn't lovo and care for horP" Jack de-

manded.
"1 jutht lovo glngor-brend,- " this

from Fritz, "and latht night I thimply
couldn't endure it"

"Oh, let up on the frinpor-broad- ."

Stanford cried. His tramp was not
conquering the irritation ho felt

Over the doorway within tho porch
there grew under their swift fingers a cally changed. hvery succossiuispecialists for agricultural purposes.It is on my mind, I don t euro.

Chinatjo Mail. farmer is. to a certain extent, a mer-

chant Ho has much buying to do ingreat green arch with Mamma Vance's
initials In chrysanthemums on It The

Mrs. Roman reiterated. henovor
she didn't care, she was taking things
seriously. "I promised their good

Even More Impressive.
roses and sweet nlvssum went into order to equip his farm with tho tools

and mu ihinory necessary for successHow long have you hud that clock,mother that I'd see to thoso boys tho vasos for tho tea-tabl- e, tho library and
.Joiikins?" usked ono of tho regulars ut ful furming. Then ho must soli his

roducts und he must know how tothe grocery storo.mamma's bod-roo-

"What a knack you have, Fritz,
house was a minor matter in fuct. I

must investigate tho trouble
for trouble there is, I am suro. "About twenty-fiv- e years. sell to tho best advunUigo. ilo must

"Ily Georgo, a clock is a wonderfulMrs. Uemnn said, In surprise, for the
flowers were beautifully arranged.They hadn't even appetites. Think know what kind of farming Is tho

most profitable, and to know this howhat an anomaly, a boy without an"Look here, Sudle, I demand, as doe
Eugene, your reason for this this ac

piece of mechanism, Isn t it It ul'

most takes my breath away whon
stop to think of its tireless, tick, tick

must have an exact system of acappetite! Mrs. Vance said hot gingor- - and Fritz, his black eyes shining, was
putting his very soul Into his loving
finger-tip- s. He had emptied his small counts. He must know now to protectbread would comfort them in uny dis-

tress. Why. Arthur," and tho little tick, running on ycur in nnd year out himself against the tricks and trans of

shurpers by a familiarity with allbank to buy, for the returning mother,
cusation!" The tramp had come to a
halt. "We Mlight Marmoe and mako
ho.r unhappy! Who has dared hint it?
Who has given you so ridiculous an

"Yes," replied the grocer, "but
there Is one thing that uffects me still kinds of business forms and commertwo of the loveliest winter roses the

florist's hot-hous- e held. These, their
pots docked in green, occupied places

more. cial papers, and a fair understanding of
"What Is that?"idea?"

Sadie's severe little faco relaxed.
She was the stern accuser no longer. "Tbo tireless tick, tick, tick that

lady looked quite despairing, "only
ono of them touchod it Stanford, and
he choked and left the table."

Trouble Indeed! The boys pretondod
to sloop at once that night They had
nothing to say to each other. Each
supposed tho others asleep. Each
tried to lie very quiet and each groaned

of honor besido the great cake on the
tea-tabl- e, und tho Hon Sllono bore you've been running here ever since

the laws of business will come very
handy. Ho ought to he a ready pen-mu- n

und a good correspondent, quick
and accurate In businoss calculations,
and even a knowledge of short-han-d

"Hoys shake hands, she said; "two amid its graceful leaves a card on this storo opened." Mercianl uraveter,
at a timo, please. I knew it couldn't which in rritz s bold writing wore

- The vicar of a parish having ocbe truo, but I had to satisfy my mind soon the words: "Swocts to the swoet,
w on't do him any harm.about it" from your loving Fritz." casion to leave for a fow wooks applied

for nnd obtained a locum tenons. Tho "You seo now my ambition. I want"Well, just suppose you satisfy our It was a chilly night though the dny
minds!" Sanford snapped. He didn't
look any too willing to accept her

to bo a business farmer. 1 ara going
to try to mako the farm profitable by
giving it ns close attention a the

clerical substitute wus very fond of

gardening, and generally after tho
parish work and visiting wus over for
the dny would amuse himself in the

had boon clear. There wore
fires throwing up their morry

flames in the gaily-dock-ed library andovertures.
"Oh!" Sadlo exclaimed, a moment merchant does to his business. 1 shall

try to increase the profit account by
decreasing the was to account and all

the mother's pretty room. Just at
five. Jack und Eugene wore taking garden, with coat off and straw hat on,ary flush on her fair face.

"Your authority, please," Jack said. pruning, digging, etc. One evening as
ho was thus occupied, a gentlemantheir last looks there.

"How she will like that window
my businoss transactions with the out-sid- o

world will be rocordod under
clear system of debit and credit"

loftily. Ho had an idea that he had
read some such lofty dumand in his
history some placo. "Your author

called at the vicarage and asked the
maid who answered the door boll if he

at the thought that tho dear patient
mother had bocn deeply hurt at their
treatment of her, whon they would
have resented the slightest annoyance
caused hor by any other. Love hor!
Each groaned harder at the reflection
that his own conduct was to blame for

her doubt of it Suddenly there wns a
stir in the far corner. Fritz had
bounced out of bed and down upon his
knees. There was a dim light in the
room. Three boys might have boon

discerned raised upon their elbows,
staring. Fritz at his prayers a second
timet

"Shows his good sense," said Stan-

ford, In a subdued whisper to Eugene,
with whom he slept

"Well. I've had that out" "aid Eu-

gene. "Did some good, too. No mat

sent It is nrettv. if I do say it How

could soc the vicar on Important bustity!"
"Auntie Vance," Sadie answered.

the firelight brightens it up!"
"How lovely the roses look!"
"How shiny the polished table is!"
"Doesn't the chair seem easy!"

ncss. Tho maid answered that the
vicar was not at home. "Not at homo!"demurely.

il!i1 the irentteman. "Are you notThe boys started aa though they had

"I bollevo you ure right in fact. 1

know you are. and whon you select
your school lot mo know so that I can
go with you. Perhaps when you get
your farm well under way I'll start a
competing establishment ' and we'll
see who Is the best business man and
consequently the boat farmer." WctU
trn tlowtnatu

mistaken? Did I not see him in theAnd then with a final touch of
boyish hands here and there, they garden a few minutes ago?" "No, sir,"

answered the maid, "that ain't thejoined Fritz and Stanford at the gate.

received an argumentative knook
down simultaneously.

"The mater!"
"Marmeo!"
"The mompsyr

vicar, that's the Local Denton." A'"It like the story of the 1'rodigai
cJutngcon, only he stayed at home in thin


